
l PC jnijrone: - 

ilb!’ man: but to counterfet dying when a man thereby 
liaetlijisco be ho counterfet, butthe true andperfea image of 
life indeed. The better part of valour is difcrecion, intlie wlad, 
better pare I haue laued my lxfc.Zounds lani afraid of tins gun. 
powder Percy .though hebe deadrliow xflie fhouldtoterfectoo 
and rile? by my faith. Iam afraid Jiec would proue the. better 
counter fee; therefore ile make him fu rCj y ea and'ilefweare I kild 
him. W toy may not he rife afwcll as Jj.nothing confines me but 
eyes.and no body fees me; therefore firrajwith a new wound iq 
your thigh>come you along with 

He taker vp Hptfpttr err his bkk&Extcr Vr'mce and 
lohn of Lawiafier* t ^ 

T r/ # Come,brothef Iahn/uil braucly hart thou fteftft 
Thy maydcnfvvordi - 

John. Butfo ft, whom haue wc.hcare? 

Did you not tell mc^tliis fat mail was dead? m 

Prin+ T did, I law him dead, 

Breachks and bleeding on the ground. Art thou aliue 2 
Or is it fantafie that plaves vpon odr eiefiglic T 
I pre thee fpeake^we will not cruft our eies 
v VVithout our eareSjdiou art not what. thjonfeem^. y - s . v . 

Tat. Nojthads cercainc,/rkm not a doable man rbutif /bee 
not Iacke Falftalffe, then am /a lacked there is PcmejiryTrui 
father will doe me any honour, fo oifinot, let him kill the n’cxy 
Perae hirpfclfe : / looke to B e .either Earle or Duke , J can a& 
lure yg- . ^ . • **„ : i. .. : • 

Vrv u Why,PercieIl*dd my>fclfe, andfaw thee dead. 

F*l> Didlt chon ? Lo ret, L ord, ho u this worldis giuen to I y- 
ing.I gratuity oti JE wasdowne^andout of breath, and lb was he, 
butwerofe both at an mllant,. and' fought a long houre by 
Shrewesburieclocke,if / .may be beleead fo : if not, let them 
thatlhould ne’watde valour, b care the.' iinue vpo’ij ti\^r&*vpc 
heads. Ile take it vporuny .dcath;I-ga^c ."him this wound in the 
thighrif c-hc man ivere aliue,and would deiiic it, Zouds /would 
make him eate a piece of my fword. 

frbn. This is the rtrangert tale/haceucr I heard* J, ro 

Print, This is.thcftrangell fellow, brother lohn. 

Come bring ycur luggage nobly on your backe* ' 

For 






of Henry the fourth. 

'For my part,if a lie may doc thee gr«ce, 

He guud it witK the iiappiefttemies 1 haue. 

5 A retruite is funded, 

frin, Vhc Trumpet found* retrait, the day is ours. 
Come.brother.lec vs to thelngbeft of the field, 

To f ee what friends are lining, who are dead. Exeunt. ^ 

Pal He follovv.as tlie v fay^forrcward.Hee that rewardes m e 9 
Cod reward him. If/ doe growe great, ilcgrowelefTe,for ilc 
purge and lcaue Sacke, and hue deancly as a noble man 
Should do. Exit ' 

The Trumpets found. Enter the King, 'Prince of ITalet, Lori 
Jtbn of Lancufter, Earle of ITeftwerlavd, With JT tree fur. 
and far n on, prtf oners. 

King. Thus cuer did rebellion find rebuke* 

II 1 fpirited Worcelter,did not we fiefld grace. 

Pardon , and termes oflouc to allof you ? 

And wouldft thou turne our offers Contrary, 

Mifufe die tenor of thy kinfinans truft ? 

Three knights vpon our partie llaifte to day, 

A noble Earle and many a creatuie elfc* 


If like aChnftian thou hadft truely borne 
Betwixt onr armies true intelligence. 

]Tor. What I haue done, my faferv vrg’ d mee to : 

And I imbrace this fortune patiently. 

Since not to be auoyded it fals on me. 

King . Beare Worccfter to the death, and Vernon too $ 
Other offenders we wilipaufe vpon* 

How goes the field? 

frtn. The noble Scot, Lord Douglas,whcn he law 
The fortune of the dav quite turn'd from him* 

The noble Percie flaine,and all his men 
Vpon thefoote of feare,fted with the reft : 

A nd tailing from a hill, he was fo brus'd. 

That the purfuers tooke him. At my tent 
T he Douglas is : and I beleech your grace j 

l may dilpolc of him, 

TJ»?. 



